ANTHONY   EDEN
and a witty conversationalist—found in writing a pleasant
exercise. Those who read her books again may enjoy with
her the leisured ease of the age of which she wrote, and
may spend with her a passing hour among those whose
lives were cast in pleasant places. If they lived in glass-
houses, have we the right to cast a stone? '
Is it possible to detect any general trait running through
this family of individualists?   Above all they are thorough.
Whether it be the keeping of a diary, the government of
a province, a diplomatic mission, or a statistical inquiry,
these  Edens  are  able   to  assimilate  the   responsibility   in
privilege.     Although their lives  were placed in pleasant
surroundings,  and  although they  were  in  a  position  to
pursue administration, research, literature and travel, with-
out unduly questioning the fortune that gave to them so
much and asked of them so little, they were never com-
placent.   Indeed they were strengthened by an abnormally
acute social conscience.     They were humane in  an age
when cruelty was a commonplace.  Integrity sustained them
when indifference was the fashion.    Like the Habsburgs
they consolidated their good fortune by judicious marriages,
A glance at the genealogical table shows Robert Anthony
Eden a descendant of such famous men as Lord Brougham,
Sir John Moore of Corunna, Lord Grey of the Reform Bill.
It would be interesting to work out the family succession
to the Foreign Secretaryship, for the result would probably
help  to   explain   the   continuity   of   British   policy   more
effectively  than research  into coalitions  and  party  pro-
grammes.   Lord Halifax, at the Pilgrim's Dinner on March
12,   1938, pointed out that both he  and  his  predecessor
Mr. Eden could claim affinity with Lord Grey, which all
went to show that large families were as much a part of
the Foreign Office as of the American Embassy. The Edens
have never been in the strictest sense party men.   If politics

